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Mr. HARRISON's CONCERT, FRIDAY, Arn. 25, 1800. 
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ACT I. 12 
OVERTURE and CHORUS. (Acis and Galatea,) Handel. 
O THE pleaſures of the plains ! 7 
Happy nymphs, and happy ſwains, 
Harmleſs, merry, free, and gay, 
Dance and ſport the hours away. 
For us the hyr blows, _ - 175 
For us di ins the, de w, 1 io 
For us unfolds the roſe, | 
And How'r rs diſplay their hue... gude Here! 
For us the winters rain, | yy your = 
For us the ſummers ſhine ; | 
Spring ſwells for us the grain, 
And Autumn bleeds the vine. Da Capo. 


SCENE from TYRANNIC LOVE.”  _ Purcell. 


The Solo Parts by Mrs. HARRISON, Meſſrs. HARRISON, GORE, 
and BARTLEMAN. | 

Hark ! my Daridcar! hark ! we're call'd below; 

Leet us go to relieve the care 

. Of longing lovers in deſpair: 

Merry we fail ſrom the ealt, t. 

Half tippled at the rainbow feaſt; 
In the bright moonſhine, whillt the winds whiſtle loud, 
Tivy, tivy, we mount, we fly, all racking along in a downy white cloud; 
And leſt our leap from the ſky ſhould prove too far, 
We'll ſlide on the back of a new falling ſtar. _ + 
But now the ſun's down, and the element's red, 
The ſpirits of fire againſt us make head; 

They muſter like gnats in the air: 

Alas! I muſt leave thee, my fair, 

And to my light horſemen repair. 

Oh! ſtay, for you need not to fear em 8 : 
The wind is for us, and blows full in their fig! . 
And o'er the wide en ve hi, PETR: 


* 
1 THR 4 * 


„ Rs 401 ON Oy 
Like leaves in the autumn our ſoes will fall down, 
| And hiſs in the water and drown. © 
But their men lie ſecurely intreoch'd in a N 
And a trumpeter hornet to Le ſounds loud; 119“ 
All mortals that ſpy r bs 240 ; 
| Hew we tilt in the ſky, | 
With wonder will gaze; n 
And fear ſuch events as will ter come to paſs, 
Stay you to perform what the fates would have done „ | 
Then call me again when the battle is won. 
QUARTET and: CHORUS. |, , , 
So ready and quick i is a ſpirit of air - 2&3 
To pity the lover, and ſuccour the fair, 
That filent and ſwift the little foft "God * 
Is here with a wiſh, and gone with a node. 


DUET. Miſs TENNANT and Mater ELLIOTT. (Samſon) Handel. 
My faith and truth, O Sause, prove: | 
Rut hear me, hear the voice of Love: 
With Love no mortal can be cloy' d, 
All happineſs is Love enjoy d. 


Her faith and truth, O'Sauson, prove, 
But hear her, hear the voice of Love. Fl 


SESTETTO from the Opera of JUSTIN. Handel, 


Madame BANT I, Mrs. HARRISON, Maſter ELLIOTT; Meſſrs. H ARRISON, 
Wm. KNYV ETT, and BARTLEMAN, 
> 26 ir 
In braccio a te la ben | et ye {ly 
Del cor, del ſen, del ne, | 
Mia caro al fin godro. 2 
In braccio a te mia vita, | | LAY, 
Gia lieta amor m'invita, _ e 
Chi piu bel di miro? 1 | 
Mi reſe il tuo valore 
M' accumolo nere 
la al cor 
Tutta la en oh erk 2 
0. Rimnaſce il ſe odr 


„ 


4 


: t 31 
Siam lieta. in queſto giorno S003 150 ee 1 fl 2; 59 
E ſparga i fuob . not. bn | 
Che doppo ofcuro v lo 
Riſplende chiaro il Cielo 

E da la pace al cor. 

Ceſlate le procelle 

Amiche abbiam le ſtelle, 
Dell” fato abbiam la palma 

Godiam felice calma 
Rinaſce il ſe 00 d'or. 


NEW GLEE, (MS. . bÞ for Five Voices. K. 7 e 85 
Meſſrs. W. KNYVETT, GORE, HARRISON, LEETE, * SALE. 
All my ſenſe thy ſweetneſs gained ; 
Thy fair hair my heart inchained ; 
My poor reafon thy words moved, 
So that thee, like heav*n, I ed. 
Fa, la, la, leridan, 
Dan, dan, dan, deridan, 
Detidan, deridan, deridan, dei. 


Now thy ſweetneſs ſour is deemed; 
Thy hair not worth a hair eee 
Reaſon hath thy words removed, 
Finding that but words they proved. 
Fa, la, la, leridan, &c. 


Moe to me, alas! ſhe weepeth! 
Ek * ool! in me what folly creepeth ? 
Was I to blaſpheme enraged, 
Where my foul I have engaged? 
Fa, la, la, leridan, &c. 


Sweetneſs! ſweetly pardon folly ; 

Tie me, hair, your captive wholly ; 

Words! O words of heav'nly knowledge! 2 

Kon, 1 my words their faults acknowledge: 
Fa, la, la, leridan, &c. 
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„ e FINALE inthe Opera of PIRRO: : (VS!) Paifidts 4 
Madame BANTI, M. HARRISON, Muſter EBLIOTT F; Meffrs. HARRISOx. 


———— —— — — — ——— 


Wm. KNT VET 000g BARTLEMAN. 


Poliſena. Dun infelice oppreſſa 
Tronca gli odiati giorni, 
E in mezzo a voi ritorni 
La pace e Vamifia, 

Pirro, Dun odio ingiuſto in. preda 
Laſciarti io non potrei, 
Ah! troppo degna ſei 
D'anfore e di pieta. 

Darcie. Se penſo al ſuo deſtino 
L'alma ſtraziar mi ſento : 
Na il. mio nvatcontento 
Non men gelar mi f. 
Abbaridonata } all- ira 

a 9 2 Per involarti 
D'un' implacabil I 


, Polifſeng, 1, Laſpetto della forte | 


- Per me terror non ha. 
Climene. Ma in braccia della morte 


Vederlz il cor norr 1a. 
Pirro, Stiedar l'iſteſſa morte 
Dolce per me ſari. N 
Lie. Pinche v' tempo ancora, 


*Cedi a un miglio conſiglio: 
Darete, Signor pid canto e ſaggio 


+ = Ti renda il tuo perigho » 
Pirro. Del 1 Achille il figho | 
I folli ſenſi abborre 


Di timida vilta, 
Poliſſena. Signor ſoſpendi 


Pirro. — e vano. 


Fodſena. Ah no, la voſtra pace 


Non turbi un' intelice ! 
Pirro. Di chi ſon io capace 

La Grecia apprenderò. 
Uſe. Greci, che pil $'aſpetta-? 

Per la commun vendetta 

Ah pitt non varreſtate; 

Mora colei! 

Pirro. Che oſate! 
Poliſena. In len vacilla 


ee | In ſeno & incerto 
Un. i In ſen divampa | i 885 
Eleno. In ſen mi trema 
Ut . AW armi! 
Pirro. all' armi ! 
Poliſſena. Ceflind ſignori gli ſlegne 
E imergimi 
Il nudo acciaro in detto: 
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2 E deggio 


L ultimo colpo aſpetto, 
E palpitar non ſo, 


n. __  Greci vibratevi ! 
Calau. Ola! fermatevi ! 
| Viyge: Nell alma ſtupida 

PFirro. 1 L ardin manco. 
| Dar... 1 Confuſa e ſtupida 
Elm a L alma reſto, 


Poliſſena, Perthe una miſera 


Morir non pub ? 
Col. Parlo Toracolo; 

O Grecia aſcoltalo ! 
O Pirro vendichi 
Nel ſangue Iliaco 
Lo ſcempio barbaro 
Del Genitor: 

O dalle ceneri 
Sorgerà Troja 
Col eſterminio 
Del vencitor. 


Poli. 1 


EI no. Ah! che non ſan riſolvere 


' Darete. 


Clams. . . che mai an riſolvere 
Uliſſe. 


Pirro. Ah che non fo ere 


| Us improviſo fulmine 
Poly. 1 Sd queſto cur piombo 


Pirro, 


a 4 Sul di lul cor piombo 
Pirro. Dunque 3 
. VF ———— e deciſo 


— — 


Poli a 
boi { Oh Dei! 


Holiſena. In ſi fatal cimento 
( Tremar io non mi ſento, 
Ne langue in petto il cor. 

Darete. { In fi fatal cimento 


vibrare il colpo 


Per lei tremar mi ſento, 
( E langue in petto il cor. 

Climents In ſi fatal cimento 

Ut . "Th Smania per mio contento, 

E cede il ſuo furor. 


Inorridir mi ſento 


Pirro. Ah! nel fatal cimento 


14 1 
CANZONETTA::/ (MS) Mr. HARRISON. Handel. 
ng Accompanied an the Violoncello by MUG RIESBAGE: | 
Solttario boſco ombroſo, POR: 


£ 


A te vien' afflitto cor, | 8 
Pet trovar qualche ripoſq * ee 
Nel flenzio e nel orror. e 
Ogni ogetti ch' altrui piace 
Per me lieto piu non E; 
Ho' perduto la mia pace, 
Son' io ſteſſo in odio a me. | | 
CHORUS. Marcello S Ne 
Orezt is Jenovan, and highly to be praiſed. 
TRIO, Mr. W. KNYVETTT, Mr. HARRISON, Mr. BARTLEMAN, 
1 * and CHORUS. | 
And with Songs 1 wh celebrate the Name of Jenoyan the Mot High. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, 
—— — — — —_s 


ACT IL. 


CONCERTO VIOLONCELLO, Mr. GRIESBACH. (MS.) Braun. 


SCENA, Mrs. HARRISON. 0 |  Cimare/a. 
- _- RECIT. accomp. 4 
NUMI, qual duolo qual gelo, 
Mi ricerca le vene, 
| Staccandomi la lei. | 
Miſero . . Oh qual fier tumulto d' affetti, ; 
Mi thecoddano il ſen 45-8 
Come 1n un punto, gloria, dovere, amore, 
Strazian d' un Padro, 
E di un Romano, il core. 
ARIA, 
Prendi Veſtremo addio 
Vanne a morir conſtante 
I. in ſi fatale iſtante, 
Penſa che ſei mia figlia; 
Ne avrai di morte orror. 
Che ſmania, oh Dio ! che affanno ! 1 
Che burders tormento, 
Ah nel laſciarlo io ſento | 
Sent che lalcio il cor. 
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| AFRICAN SONG:——AIR eee 
1 " Hanwonited dur ix Wass by Mz. /GREATOREX, . 
[The Words by her Grace the Ducheſs. of Devonſhire; from an incident in Park's Travels ? 
, Mrs. HARRISON, Maſler ELLIOTT} Meſſrs: GORE, HARRISON,, 
BARTLEMAN, and SALE. 
The load wind roat'd, the rain fell faſt; 
The white man yielded! to the blaſt - 
He came and ſat beneath our tree, . 
For w cary, ſad, and faint was he; 
And ah! no wife or mother's care, 
For him the milk or corn prepare! 
CHORUS, ese auh 15H 
The white man ſhall our pity ſhare, | 
Alas! no wife or mother's care; | 
Ihe milk or corn for bim prepare. 
The ſtorm is o er, the tempeſt” s paſt, | 
And Mercy's voice has huſh'd the blaſt; 
The*wind is beard in whiſpers low, 
The white man far away muſt 
But ever in his heart will bear, 
Remembrance of the Negro's care. 
CHORUs. . 
Go white man go, but with thee bear 
* The Negro's wiſh, the Negro's pray'r, 
Remembrance of the N egro's care. 6 
RECITATIVE and SONG. Mr. BARTLEMAN. 1 8 ) 22 
XECIT. accomp. 
Theſe, as they change, Almighty Father ! theſe 
Are but the varied God, The rolling year 
Is full of Thee. Forth in the pleaſing ſpring 
Thy beauty walks, thy tenderneſs and love: 
Then comes thy olory i in the ſummer months, 8 
Wich light and heat refulgent,. 
And oft thy voice in dreadfukthunder ſpeaks ! 
Thy bounty ſhines in autumn uncanfin'd, . 
And ſpreads a common feaſt for all that lives. 
ACHE | For 
In winter, awful Thou! with clouds and ler 8 
Around Thee thrown ; tempeſt over tempeſt. roll'd— 
Majeſtic darkneſs—on the whirlwind's: wing 
Riding ſublime, Thou bidd'ſt. the world "mY 
And humbleſt Nature with thy northern blaſt, 
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GLEE (from Oſſian) for Five Voices, 1 on the Fog and Piano Forte, 


by Miſs CAN ELO and Mr. GREATOREX. 1 Slevens. 


Mrs. HARRISON, Mater ELLIOTT ; 
Me rs. HARRISON, GORE, and BARTLEMAN, 


O ſtrike the harp in praiſe of my love, 

The lonely ſun-beam of Dunſcaith ; ' 

Strike the harp in praiſe of Bragela, 

She that I leſt in the Iſſe of Mitt, 

The ſpouſe of Semo's ſon: 

Lovely with her flowing hair | 
Is the white- boſom'd daughter of — 
Strike the barp in praiſe of Lows. Gen . 


SCENA, Madame BAN TI, e e  Gugielyi: 
N Violine Obligata, Mr. CRAMER: Kn. 


RECIT. 

Grazie vi rendo, pietola: Numi !- 
Alfin v'inteſi, 

Alfine ſo qual vittima chiede Fetinto pals. 
Azema, no ci perdiam, 
Protrebbe prevenirci l'indegno. 
Miſera! a quanti affanni ſerbata jo ſono! 
. quando con mi vi placherete, aſtri tiranni! 


A, 5 ' 
A compir gia vo'F impreſa, © | 
Non temer, ri raſſerena. 
Senza affanno, in quella pe 
Non ti poſſo, oh Dio! lleber. 
Non aſcolts 3 in tal momento, 
Che il mio zelo, e Honor mio, | 
Sol con queſti ognor delio.. de 
1 mici path . nb et PROT Y 
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Py: 
SONS, with New Accompaniments, by Mr. GREATOREX. Dr. Arne. 
_ AIR, Mr. HARRISON, and CHORUS. 


When Britain firſt, at Heav'n's command, 
Aroſe from out the aziire main; 
Ihis was the charter of the land, 
And guardian Angels ſung this rain : 
Rule, Britannia, Britannia rule the Waves, 
Britons never will be ſlaves. . 
DUET, Mrs. HARRISON and Mr. BARTLEMAN, and CHORUS. 
'The nations not ſo bleſs'd as thee, 
Muſt in their turns to tyrants fall; 
While thou ſhalt flouriſh great and free, 
The dread and envy of them all. 
Rule, Britannia, &c. 


FULL CHORUS. 
Still more majeſtic ſhalt thou riſe, 
More dreadful from each foreign ſtroke : 
As the loud blaſt that tears the ſkies/”? 
Serves but to root thy native oak. 
„Rule, Britannia, &c. 


TRIO, Mr. HARRISON, Mr. LEETE, and Mr. SALE, and CHORUS. 
Thee haughty tyrants ne'er ſhall tame; 
All their attempts to bend thee down, 
Will but arouſe thy gen'rous flame, 
To work their woe and thy renawn. 
| Rule, Britannia, &c. 
TRIO, Miſs TENNANT, Maſter ELLIOTT, Mr. GORE, and CHORUS, 
To thee belongs the rural reign, 
Thy cities ſha]l with commerce ſhine ; — 
All thine ſhall be the fubje& main 
And ev'ry ſhore it circles.thine. Fit” 
| Rule, Britannia, &c, 
SESTETTO and CHORUS. 
The muſes, ſtill with freedom found, 
Shall to thy happy coaſts repair ; 
Bleſs'd Ifle ! with matchleſs beauty crown'd, 
And manly hearts to guard the fair. 
Rule, Britannia, &c. 


END OF IHE CONCERT, . 
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